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“Bui s enérgetic comrade had ylel¥ed | ~

to no feeling of despondency. The in-
stant that the clang of the prison door
had assured him that he was safe
from interruption he had felt all
round the walls and flooring to see
what manner of place this might be.
His search bhad ended in the discovery
of a small fireplace at one corner and
of two great clumsy billets of wood,
whiclh seemed to have been left there

to serve as plllows for the prisoners, |

Having satisfied himself that the ehim
m liey was so small that it was utterly
Ympossible to pass even his head up it,
he drew the two blocks of wood over
to the window and was able hy plae

ing one above the other and standing |

on tiptoe on the highest to reach the
bars which guarded it. Drawing him
self up and fixing one toe In an io-
equality of the wall, he managed to
look out on to the conrtyard which
they had jJust quitted. The carriage
and De Vivonne were passing out
through the gate as he looked, and he
heard o ndment later the slam of the
heavy door and the clatter of hoofs
from the troop of horsemen outside
The seneschal and his retalners had
disappeared; the torches, too, were

gone, nnd, save for the measured tread |

of a palr of sentinels in the yard twen
ty feet beneath him, all was sllent
throughout the great castle

The window was large enongh to |
| no accounting for tastes—but it mat

ters a good deal to me. I'm not used
| to sitting In a hole,
trap, waiting for w lml other folks

pass his body through if It were not
for those bars He shook them and
hung his weight upon them, but they
were a8 thick as his thumb and firmly
welded; then, getting some stroung hold
for his other foot, he supported him-
self by one hand, while he pleked with
his knife at the setting of the iron, It
wax cement, as smooth as glass and as
hard as marble His knife turned
when he tried to loosen it.  But there
was st the stone, It was sandstone,

not 20 very hard If he could eut |

grooves in it he might be able to draw
out bars, coement and all He sprang
down to the floor again and was think
Ing how h« should bhest set to work
when a gronn drew his attention to his
companion

“Samething on your mind? said
Amos Green, sitting down upon his
billets of wood. “What was It, then?’

The guardsman here made a move-
ment of impatience.  “What was 1t?
How ¢an von ask me when yon know
ag well ax 1 do the wretched failure
of myv n fon? It w the KMhg'a
wish that the archbisbop should marey
the! e archbishop should have

t the palice by now Ah, I ean
gee the King's enbinet, T enn see him
waith I can see madame walting, 1
can hear them speak of the unhappy
De Catinat

“1 see all that” sald the American
stolidly, nd I see something more.”

“What then®

“1 see the archbishop tying them up |

together

“Ie eonld not be at the palace™

“Om the contrary, he reachied the pal-
ace about half an hour rgo”

De Catinat sprang to his feet At the |
palace! he sereamed. “Then who.gave

him the message

“1 41" sald Ames Cireen

If the American had expected to sur-
prise or delight his companion by this
enrt aunouncement he was woefully
disappolnted, for De Catinat approach-

ed him with a face which was full of |

gympathy and trouble

“My dear friend,” said he, “I have
been seltish and thoughtless. That fall
from vour Lorse has shaken vou more
than you think, Lie down upon this
straw and see if a little sleep may
not™

“I tell you that the hishap s there
eried Amos Green

“He is, he 18" sald De Catinat sooth
Ingly. “He is most certainly there 1
trast that you have no pain*”

The American raved In the alr with
his knotied fists. “You think that I'm
erazed.” he eried, *.d, hy the eternal
you are enough to make me so! When
I say that 1 sent the bishop | mean
that I saw to the jobh. You remember
when T stepped hack to your friend the
ma jor?"

It was the soldler's turn to grow ex
clted now. “Well? he eriedd, gripping
the other's arin

“Well, when we send a seout Into the
woods, If the matter Is worth it, we
send a second one at another hour, and
80 one or other comes back with his
hair on. That's the Iroquois fashion,
and a good fashion too."

“My God, 1 believe that you have
saved me!”

“1 went back to the major then, and
I asked him when he was in Paris to
pass by the archbishop's door. 1 show
ed him this lomp of chalk. ‘If we've
been there” sald I, ‘you'll see a great
cross on the left side of the doorpost
If there's no cross, then pull the lateh
and ask the bishop If he'll come up to
the palace as quick as his horses can
bring him." The major started an hour
gfter us. e would be in Parls by half
past 10; the bishop would be in his ear-
ringe by 11, and he would reach Ver
sallles half an hour ago—that is to say,
about half past 12. By the lgrd, 1
think I've driven him off his head!”

De Catinat spun round the cell now,
waving his arms and his legs, with his
shadow capering up the wall beéhind
alm, all distorted in the moonlight,

“Oh, If I could but do something for
you!" he exclaimed,

“You can, then. Lie down on that
straw and go to sleep.”

By persuasions and a little pushing

be got his delighted companion on to
his couch again and heaped the straw

'u: hl_m (.? serve as a blanket,
Ml

| window

down for a rest”
“And did he say anything?”

“No; It was the little black one.”

“Stmon, they ealled him."”

“The same, lie lald the things down
and was gone I thought that maybe
if he emme again we might get him to
stop. Maybe If we got these stirrup
leathers ronnd his ankles he
tell us where we are aud what is to

be done with us "

“Pahaw! What does it matter since

our miwion I8 done?
“It may not matter to you

chiose to do with me

“There's no help but puhnmn-

friend.”

“1 don't know that. I'd get

| belp ont of a bar and a few

\ He opened bis coat and took out
! short plece of rusted iron and three

| su all, thick pleces of wood, sharpened

at one end

“Where did you get those, then?”

| bar is the top one of the grate
1 job to loosen it, but there it Is
pegs 1 whittled out of that log. You
e g nmmber o Eoes in
| where | have pleked a hole between
| the stones. Then ['ve made this other
| log into a mallet, and with two cracks
| there it (s finn fixed so that you ecan
| put your welght on i
o o the same way Into the
above here. So! Now, you see, you can
stAfd up “there and look out of that
without asking too much of

your toe joint, Try it.”
De Catinat sprang up and
eagerly out between the bars,
I do not know the place.”

shaking his head. “It way be any one
of thirty eastles which lle upon the
south side of Paris and within six or

seven leagues of it."

He was dropping back to the floor
and put his weight upon the bar,
[ his amazement it came away

hand.

"l ©ok, Amos; look!” he cried,

“Ah, you've found it out!

uh« that during the night,
| make no way with my knife, bt when
I T got the Lhar out of the grate 1 man-
| aged faster. I'll put this one back
now, or some of those folk dowu. below
may npotice that we have got It loose.”

“Are they all loose 7"

“Only the one at present, but we'll
get the other two out during the night.
You ean take that bar out and work
with it while T use my own picker at
the other. Yotesee, the stone Is soft,
aud by grinding it yeu soon make a
| groove along which you can slip the
{bar. It will be mighty queer Ifgwe
| ean 't elear a road for ourselves ’ptore
| morning.”

“Well, but even if we could get ‘out
into the courtyard where could we
| turn to then®

“One thing at a time, friend. Any-
way, there ls more alr in the yard
than in here, and when the window Is
clear we shall soon plan out the rest"

The two comrades did not dare to
| do any work during the day for fear

| they should be surprised by the jailer
|or ohserved from without,
[that night fell they were both up upon
[the pegs, grinding away at the hard
[stone and tugging at the bars,
a rainy night, and there was ¢
,(hnn-h-mtorm. but they could seé very
|well, while the shadow of the arched
window prevented thelr belng seen.
| Before midnight they bad loosencd uno
bar, and the other was just begi
to give when some slight noise
them turn their heads, and there w

their jaller standing, open momh--g.

the middle of the cell, staring up &t

them.

It was De Catinat who observed him
first, and he sprang down at him in
{an instant with his bar, but at his
movement the man rushed for the door
and drew It after him jJust as the
Amebie mn’ tool whizzed past his ear

and down’ the passage.

“It Is scarce worth while to go on,

sald De Catinat,

“We may as well be dolng that as
anything else. If my picker had been
{an inch lower 1I'd have had him,

arybe he'll get & stroke or hreak his
nerk down those stairs, I've nothing
to work with now, but a few rubs with
your bar will finish the job, Ah,
you are right, aud we are faivly treed!”

(Te be Continned.)

a lesson on the ﬂuﬁ

[KAISER'S TASK
CHRISTHAS TIME

splitting plece for v
Tin @apa Pute, £

The thief’ Wut from be-
hind the, screen at 45 and, fall-

ing at their. feet, ‘cried:

ters assembled and s znd an ear-

Customs of Observing Day In
Germany's Royal Home

Glant Tree Gaily Decorated for
perial Family—Kaiser Speaks

80 weary was fhe young guardsman
that It wus long past noon and the
sun was shining out of a cloudless blue
tky before he awoke. For a moment,
enveloped as he was in straw,
with the rude areh of the dungeon
meeting In four rough hewn groinings
above his head, he stared about him
{In bewliderment, Then in an instant
the doings of the day before, his mis-
slon, the ambuseade, his Imprisonment,

all flashed back to him, and he sprang
to his feet His comrade, who had
been dozing in the corner, jumped up
also at the first movement, with his
hand on his knife and a sioister
glance directed toward the door.

“Oh, it's you, is 1t? sald he.
thought it was the man, They brought
those two loaves and a jug of water
| Just about dawn, when I was seitling

BESCHEERUNG AN INSTITUTION.

The Bescheerung (as the

Christmas tree |s called in Germany)
is divided Into two parts,
one for the members of the imperial
» meanest Kitchen
sculllon upwards, and {his taRes pls ace
in a large gallery of the Neues Palais,
Hundreds of small tables ¢
covered with
and the whole scene is dominated by
a Christmas tree, a perfect
its kind, and magnificently vivid with
varl-colored candles,
stars and crescents of gold and silver,

other Klmaring
Each and every one of thel’®
lower officials,
uukfvn to 1-oxmnﬂl vy by kalser and
, and the meritorious old ser-
the shoulder
and greeted with a few kindly phrases
The bowing and scraping,
Ing and formal expressions of thamks,

second part of the Bescheerung takes
is the one exclusively for the

ways takes place in the Muschelsaal
—that ipmense in the Neues
, the decoration of which is in
mother-of-peark

shells and clysters of coral

like & bear In n

bordered on each side by evergreens,

gracefu! hedges wherein dark
{8 enlivened by

structure representative of the Me
These are my night's work

King in adoration,

and gratitude on all sides
and father smothered under a shower
children running to
inspecting breathlessly
v nnearthed treasures or evelng those

Now these two

Standing beforer his own

and cuariosity of his sons
» into this box or that case,
ing pretense of bheing unable to

wrapped up with particular
, glancing through some new
portfolio of rare
, laughing and shouting
being a child again among children

Wolf von Schierbrand |

American. Magazine Has
Changed Hands,

30 years It was Leslie's popu-

Ida M., Tarbell, who wrote Lingoin
amd the famous “Stoty of Roce kefefQ):
William Allen uhlu; the well
)mc“n }\ans.m editory . ¥, ‘P. Dunne,
Dooley;" Ray Stan-
nnd Lincoln Steffens are

nly contributing them-

with the very hest novels and
and -grégat timely
yriters and beautlful

reat Bargain,

The r(*gula,r' price for the
numbers of The Ameriofhn Magazine
Jittle enough as it 1s, but
The instant fllllih‘.d‘ {igne you can ge the No-
a“full vear's subseription

14 Numbers for Only $1.00
Think of the quality
of w:uilnm’”)ix gt for $1.00,
of the quahtity——at
novels, 98 short stories, 28 poems, 7
00 ‘beantiful”

lemst two great

DRAUG ~"§T‘? |
- Jalways heard that his mortb dish

\Iuml Your “'hm'r Reading? was ‘“”.___TMM for

me and address on a dl]\ of paper

—today—-before
months’ offer is withdrawn,
v chgek, postal money order or
"bill, at the publisher's risk, to
The American Magazine, 141
Avenne, New York City,

Hard Times.
A thief broke into a millionaire’'s
other morning
and found himse!f in the music room.
footsteps approaching,
took refuge behind = screen.
9 o'clock the eldest
* had a singing lesson.
9 to 10 o'clock the second

Out of nearly 220,000 mlles
rallways in the United Status, only
4,000 miles are equipped With block

rlgnllq.

-

daughter ook a piano lésson,
11 o'clock the eldest
son had a violin lesson.

From 11 (o 12 the other son bld)

At 12:15 all the brotherg lnd sis-

, plano, vio-

“For heaven's sake, have me ar-

rested!”

Couldn’t Find It,
Gov. Hoch, of Kansas never took

any stock In the rain-makers, who
in years past picked up 2 good deal
of money from farmers in the Sun-
flower state, At one time the resi-
dents of Marion were subscribing to
pay for some rain-making experi-
ments, Mr, Hoeh declined to chip in,
and au elderly deacon quoted feel-
ingly: “The Lord loveth a cheerful
giver.,” Hoch replied: "I recognize
“|the quotation, but let me remind you
of nnother: 'A fool and his money
are goon parted.’ Don't forget that.”
“Where do you find that in the Scrip-
tures?” asked the deacon. “Why, In
Bartholomew 11i,:5,"” answered Hoch,
moving away. The deacon and his
friends hunted up a Bible and not
for same time did they discover that
‘lthére was no such book in the scrlp-
tures.

°

Origin of the Rothschilds.
The founder of the Rothschild fam-
lly, Amschel Moses Rothschild, kept
a ooin store at 152 Judengasse—or
Jewish quarter -—— Frankfort-on-the-
Main, Before this shop was display-

ed a red shield (hence the name-—
Rothsehild). Amschel dealt in curl-
osities, mL goods and old gold and

silver,

His son, Mayer Arschel, was born
in 1743 and dled in-1812. He like hig
father, continued in the cuin business,
In the course of his coin business he

met a collector, the court banker to

the l.andgrave of Hesse. This bank-

er was g0 impressed by Mayer's busi-

ness ability that he loaned him money
for investment, and it was In this way
that the great banking firmn of Roths-

a_ | child was established, — Elder

Monthly,
Sl-‘l-‘ \II:XI(‘K)

An oporturnity is offtered a limited
number of desirable persozs to tour
Old Mexico in special Pullman pal
ace cars,

A personally condueted tour; start-

| ing January 16th, by representatives

the Shepherd
is set up In g-eor-
This is always the
gpecial task of the kalser himself,
When the Bescheerung
everywhere are heard cries of

fam liar with every point of historic
interest on the route, - Ths itinerary

covers a period of thirty days of
sight-seeing and ¢ unusually com-

plete, satisfaciory and interesting.
The cost o the tour is very low and

members of the pariy absclutely re-

Heved of all responsibiiity regarding
arrangements. If interested write us
for particulars at once,
Kentucky Tour Assoclation,

510-512  Masonic buliding, Louis:
ville, Ky.. or C. H. Hungerford, Dis-
trict Passenger Agent Southern Rall-
way, Louisville, Ky,

Christmas and New Year Holiday

Rates,
The Illinols Central R. R, Co. will

sell tickets ta™ll points omn thelr line
and to all points south of the Ohio
and Potemac rivers, anf east of the
Mississippi river, also to warious
points in the west, northwest and
southwest. Raté one and one-third
fare plus 26 cents. Dates of sale De-

cember 20, ‘21, 22, 23, 24, 25, 30
and 31, 1906 and January 1st, 1907,

killed,

wounds, will die, '
SAM BARNEBY,
wounds, dying.

arm,

leg.

wounded men,

THRER ARE DEAD
AT STURGIS MINE

And Four Others Wounded By
Flying Bullets

Striking Miners and Guards Engage
in Terrific Battle Christ-
mas Eve,

FEUD IS OF LONG

DEAD AND WOUNDED),
C. J. DOUGHERTY, mine guard,
BILLIE MALLOY, miner, killed.
WILL GRAY, miner, killed,
L. 1, MOORE, mine guard,

WILLEIAM GOOCH, miner, shot in

HENRY DELANEY, miner, shot in

Sturgis, Ky., Dec. 2¢.—Three men
were killed and four probably fatally
wounded in a battle Monday - night
between guards employed by the
West Kentucky Coal company and
the «triking miners at this place,
Of the wounded one man is not
expecte] to live until morning. *. The
other wounded are under guand' in
thea office of the coal company by
fifteon members of the uniom.

The fight ocurred in a downtown
‘street and a half mile from the mine,
Just what précipitated the battle can-
not be learned as it broke out sud-|;
denly and continued until fully twen-
ty-five shots had been fired. Imanedi-| .
ately after the firlng had ceuql' own-
efs of stores and shops
thafr places and the town was quiet
with the exception of the force
miners standing guard over

The members of the miners'
have been on a strike for a vear and
two months. The West Kentucky
company has been working non-union
men under guards almost constantly
and serlous trouble has been expected,

0 umconsclously
tion ; a skater

“Dia you* exer notice the number
of men walkiag around with
hands behind their backs?” demand-
ed a local elub man who prides him-
self on being observant. Receiving a
negatjve reply, the observant man
continued: “Keep your eyes opened
-=you'lL.he surprised.to see how. ma-
ny there are. I've got the angwer, too.
Roller skating is the cause. Your
roller skater-—and there are thous-
ands of him-—ef course, likes to look
easy and graceful glidingaround with
his hands Bhind Lim, a8 though he
wasn't making au effort. The habit
clings when he gets off his wheels. 1
sco a Jot of girls and women who al-

walking on the

final limit Tth, 1907. For further| “think hlg

particulars apply to

J. T. DONOVAN,
Agent, 510 Broadway.
R. M. PRATHER,
T. A.. Uvion Depot.

Dead Flies, .
Few people probably know % hat
dead flies have a commercial vilue,
As reported from London, they Gome
annually in barrels to the English
capital, where they are sold at aue-

tion and finally serve as food for

birds and gold¢sh, They come from
Brazil, where they hover close above

. {the surface of the Amazon river, and
are caught in nets ‘by the fishermen,
Until recently a pound of dead flies
cost in London fivepence, but th
growing demand, for which there
no corresponding supply, has Increw 5
ed the price to a shiling and a halfjJas
a pound.—New York Tribune.

' ( DOy ; ? _.rA
PADUCAN, 812-318 m
27 Colleges in |

cured or mone; nx D S
Biikat i or

rat logue.

Gold Shell Crown,
Gold Fillings....
Silver Fillings....... .
Plate Fillings.......... 76

Bridge work and all grades of
plate work guaranteed. Painless
extraction of teeth

DR. KING B“QOK.

Sixth -nd BroM :

e
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“Don't your conscicuce sometimesis
trouble you about things you have tq
do in firancial deals’” "A llLtl
answered Mr. Dustig Stax. “W hqi
you do in such a case’" I asuNl
a lawyer,—Washington Star.

1
{
]

before

came from *he
the professor, a
any one daring
the middle of his
askod the offender
such uct, 1

street.”—Philadelphia Record.
—

Why the Lecture Ended.

A certain professor was giving his
pupils a lecture ol *‘Seotland and the
Scots.”’  “These ymen"heuld
imming across
the Ta)‘ rul mry smorning

Suddenly a M‘ urst of laughter
of the hall, and
d at the idea of

t he meant by

“I3 just thinking, sir,” replied
the lad, “that the poor Scotch chaps
woukd find themselves on the wrong
side for their clothés when they

|

-\M -8 t

tluntic Tales from
Biatter,

‘mddd'_ir-blonmbor Lippineatt’s,

Wegddings.
gatt of Metropolis, had
day Monday, whi
from Paducah presente
efore him, apmed with
enses, The couples were
~and Martha
. and Rosa Thomas,
and Crena Clark,
® and Amelia Nall
‘ﬁ‘ ‘n ou the Cowling.

Mnd )—You
_when you said

you
O*M for me! Yes-
e to marry ih

Jones (s
Al! ‘my friends

Amusant,

‘

—
rnln., Mr, Jones,
You ‘u‘t x ﬁ mind the heat!"

)e=1 ohwld,_qy not.

L33
cold sho M—=Tran
‘Tunsluucma

ng, and wcreomu every
of l( ness incient to the

n féminine,

té Prescription” is the
for women, the ker:

practitioners

¥, recommending

| for which "Favorite

¥ 18 used. 1t is t.hs(:m‘
omen,

tage of et

of aleohol, so

' r\ln, especlully mt:

more genu

cures h its credit tlun all othogemodl-

cines for women mbined, having

saved nds of luﬂeun from the

the sur 's knife,

te, weak women to

health and virility,

possible, where there

re, thereby brightens

lppy many thousands

advent of | ttlo ones to

srlul -dd

. Plerce, He will
s pnfesl}oml advice,

gl?:.o‘n bsolutely

um Pellets do not
ey eﬂ Ily eleanse the sys-

unuls Impur tles.
on Sense Medical
5 xono puges, is sent

_Clara Morris and Augustin Daly
In The American Magazine for De-
cember Clara Morrels writes of a ban-
quet given by her manager, Augustin
Daly, Miss Morris was dressed in a
black grenadine over which she and
Baly had quarreled. At the banquet
she was unexpectedly ealled upon for
a speech—her first speech. Reading
it almost makes your own knees
Bhake! .
Not the least interesting part of
the story Is Miss Morris’ account of
the spat she and-Daly had before the
banquet. Miss Morris refused to go
because she possessed no suitable’
CIO hl 8
‘You oniy require a very simple
dress!’ said Mr, Daly.
“Mr. Daly, you are aequalnted with
both my shabby street dresses, I
have beside thém only some night-
dresse8, and I fancy they are barred
for a banquet,
“He was angry. I was SoOrey.
‘Please, Mr. Daly, don't be vexed, 1
know no one¢ in New York. I will
fiéver be missed.” X
“““Then indeed the storm broke, He
accnsed me Of meanness incredible;
t 1 wished by my absence to make
myself a ‘dramagiec Cindereila® to
se the sympathy of the public—
afid with hedd up and eyes blinded
with tears I walked out and home.
. “Two sulky, sullen days, then—
‘Miss Morris, can you he ready in
half an hour after curtain-fall, to
ride over to the hotel with Mrs. Gil-
bert on Saturday night?’

20, sir!’
%" “You will go!”

miliate cr myself, You know I
ean’t go to a banquet in a worn and
shabby street dress.’

drew a checkbook toward him. A

laughed a ﬁvonl Hitle laugh,
exclaimed: ‘You-—you'll die on
seaffold {f you're not careful!”

““If T do, it will be for r-slo‘

S
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Lonmo
ber 12 for
ville, P-duuh aphis |
and all way pohﬁ, g
Through rale to Helens A,
Vicksburg and Pine Bluf ;’L
Ark., arriving Padueah 8
urday, December 15.

6. F. PHILLIPS, Ag ,
Eoth Photies 1155-A.

(
Bteamers Jo= Fowler
Hopkins, ieave Paducah fot
ville and way landings at 11 &
Speclal excursion nu oW e X
fect from Paduecah to T
return, $4.00, Mt Y

bo.t.Mllll

Leaves
landings at 8 :.'“‘
cept Sunday. 1
now in effect frem F
and return, with or withol
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kleville, -

1156-4— I‘othn J.
road,

1654-3—Rodgers, F, F, |
No, 8. ° !
1866-a-—Grim, Tgay, 1
629-a—Charity Club, "~ K
avenne, 1} '
We have in the ¢ty of
scribers or five times &
lmhw 'oou‘
city and p

sound, word gs sound oM my
throat, - Ho Flguoed - afit-eaeilbt— independent

"1 drew a long breath: ‘I can't

+“‘Nosir! I have no desire to hu-

“‘And you know yon have ouly to|
name the establishment you favor to
have a suitable costume at once!’ He

an insult like this!’

~ “‘For' a play,’ 1 broke In. '\’ou
have provided two for me in the new
play: but when a man pays for my ||

my husband, mot my manager!'"

There is & tremandous power in
cliaracter w ;u ldyd to ability. A
great many thlak that ability
is everything, that if a man has brain
power he accomplish most any-
thing; but he is a light-weight map,
no matter how able, iIf he does not
add character to his abflity. —Sncceu
Magazine.

Sowme men find it tal less »
ce the worl 'thu to.

.-.m-ﬁ-,w

ING OFFICE
518 BROA wm'

E. P. Bourquia tu

“‘I beg your pardon; there's fio
ifsult in a manager providing tor“ﬁ
dress—' v

personal clothing, that man will be|
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STEAMER DMK POY
mmm
m. sharp,




